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banners, and music that accompanied the Blessed Sacra-
ment. The ceremony took up most of the morning.

6th February, 1645. We went by coach to take the
air, and see the diversions, or rather madness of the
Carnival; the courtesans (who swarm in this city to the
number, as we are told, of 30,000, registered and paying
a tax to the State) flinging eggs of sweet water into our
coach, as we passed by the houses and windows. Indeed,
the town is so pestered with these cattle, that there
needs no small mortification to preserve from their en-
chantment, while they display all their natural and arti-
ficial beauty, play, sing, feign compliment, and by a
thousand studied devices seek to inveigle foolish young
men.

yth February, 1645. The next day, being Saturday,
we went four miles out of town on mules, to see that
famous volcano, Mount Vesuvius. Here we pass a fair
fountain, called Labulla, which continually boils, supposed
to proceed from Vesuvius, and thence over a river and
bridge, where on a large upright stone, is engraven a
notable inscription relative to the memorable eruption
in 1630.

Approaching the hill, as we were able with our mules,
we alighted, crawling up the rest of the proclivity with
great difficulty, now with our feet, now with our hands,
not without many untoward slips which did much bruise
us on the various colored cinders, with which the whole
mountain is covered, some like pitch, others full of per-
fect brimstone, others metallic, interspersed with innu-
merable pumices (of all which I made a collection), we at
the last gained the summit of an extensive altitude.
Turning our faces toward Naples, it presents one of the
goodliest prospects in the world; all the Baiae, Cuma,
Elysian Fields, Capreae, Ischia, Prochyta, Misenus, Puteoli,
that goodly city, with a great portion of the Tyrrhene
Sea, offering themselves to your view at once, and at so
agreeable a distance, as nothing can be more delightful.
The mountain consists of a double top, the one pointed
very sharp, and commonly appearing above any clouds,
the other blunt. Here, as we approached, we met many
large gaping clefts and chasms, out of which issued such
sulphurous blasts and smoke, that we dared not stand
long near them. Having gained the very summit, I laid was very splendid for the relics,o that stately fountain calledalis, called Christ'sItaly for a few shillings from an old
